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Willie’s Magazine. The eleventh number of 
qthis periodical is before us. Its table of contents 
presents a good variety, and most of the articles 
are skilfully written. The introductory paper is 
@ continued notice of Edmund Burke, occupying 
twenty-five pages, and marked with a note which 
signifies that the subject is to be resumed hereaf- 
ter. These interminable essays, however much 
talent and research they may display, are too 
heavy and tedious for a belles-lettres journal, 
—in which we always look for a predominance 
of the sprightly, the witty, the sparkling. The 
History of the Alphabet is an indifferent version 
of a story which has been so often repeated as to 


__ have lost all claims to novelty. The description 
of Dr. Beecher, bearing the impress of Mr. Wil- 


lis’s pen, is an exceedingly clever portrait, sketch- 
ed with spirit, and replete with vigorous touches. 
We transfer it to our columns, together with an 
interesting and deserved tribute (also from the 
hand of the editor) to the genius of Mr. J. G. 
Whittier the Quaker Poet,—who, if we do not 
greatly err, is destined to take a commanding 
stand in the little group of American Bards. 


Dr. Beecher has not at all the look of his profes- 
sion. His stature is small, his frame ‘sturdy and 
compact, and his gait always business-like and 
rapid. He has very little of the scholar in his 
face at any time, and looks weather-worn and 

stanned, like a man of out-of-doors occupations.— 
His features are rigid and stern without harshness. 

His forehead is strongly marked, but low, and his 

head rises from it at a slight receding angle into a 

conical elevation of remarkable capacity and 

breadth. His eyes are sharp and vivacious, but 

free from all expression of cunning, and his mouth, 

slightly cut and nervous, expresses a degree of 

, which, if it were not for the superiority of 

the rest of his face, would verge closely upon dog- 

matism. His iron-grey hair is stiff and unman- 

ageable, and worn closely cut like the Covenant- 

ers, though a peculiar habit he has of forcing it 

back from his forehead and temples, destroys the 
look of meekuness described as belonging to those 
fanatics. On the whole, his counten- 

ance is hard, but it is neither forbidding nor se- 
vere, and while it wants the winning grace of ex- 
ion which is stamped upon gentler natures, 
it is, at the same time, free from all traces of craft, 
and has nothing in its strong lines which his worst 
enemy could interpret into worldliness or sensual- 


a is dificult to describe Dr. Beecher’s manner 
in the pulpit. Not because it is unmarked with 
peculiarities, but because he leaves you no oppor- 
tunity te observe them. He surprises you out of 
your self-possession with his first ace. The 
revious services have not at all prepa 
e has read the hymns with a disagreeabl 
and a dull sing-song monotony; and he has 
made the introductory prayer with a quaintness 
and a blunt familiarity, to your unused ear almost 
irreverent. The ceases, and you fold your 
arms with a feeling of settled endurance. You 
are already disappointed, and have made up your 
mind that he is only a popular fanatic and has 
been greatly overrated. He rises, and lifting his 
spectacles from his eyes, leans forward, and, in a 
quiet, unpretending tone, makes the simplest re- 
mark of which language is capable. Ten to one 
he strikes your very t t, and you are thrown 
eff your guard at once. You were prepared for 
a sermon 3 but instead of preaching to you, he bas 
taken up your own thread of reflection, and carri- 
ed it ~ so naturally that you ny i . 
1f. You expected arguments to resist, passion 
oe eet aside, rant to allow for—but he brings po 
fo" uments till you have anticipated them in your 
2% wind, no passion till you feel it ing in 
,,vn cheek, = — till you “—_ 
. saitin it with impatient desire. By 
his lips * he” ie half through, you are wholly dis- 
oo ne p.repared to be for the time, moulded 
< will, Yc'@ have forgotten the man, forgot- 
suctic. 28, and without the least 
“aces or reserve, y.0 afe 
: ; He sradually warms, throws off 
) his notes, and 


guard-| gle 


object, and the preacher has gained his. Your 
mind is his subject, and you leave 
the house im thoughtful. 

Dr. Beecher is ician. Nature has ev- 
idently been pis only master in eloquence. The 
order of his subject is logical, because it is the 

of his mind, and the logician’s rules are 


baa ooo nature; but beyond the simple ar- 
t of his topics, he is guided wholly b 
impulse. His illustrations particularly have all 
the startling freshness of improvisation. The dig- 
nity of his theme seems to lift him into the region 
of Poetry unaware, and he gathers the rich mate- 
riafabout him and weaves it into language, appa- 
rently with a total uneonsciousness of its 

dor. His gestures violate every precept of the] 
schools. They are angular and awkward in the 
highest degree ; but we doubt if the grace of Ev- 
érett was ever half so expressive. They are not, 
as ie common oratory, mere vents of excitement. 
It ig not the common action of enthusiasm upon 
drilled muscles, producing, whatever the senti- 
ment, the same succession of movements. He 
suits in a manner never dreamed of by Hamlet, 
* the action to the word.” If you did not hear a 
syllable, you would know by his gesture the char- 
acter of his remark. It is an art of his own, ad- 
ding to the stores of eloquence, with a fruitfuluess 
of device beyond the sea-side practice of Demos- 
thenes, the training of the limbs to language—the 
graphic pantomine of the deaf and dumb to the 
common medium of articulation. 

The two great characteristics of Dr. Beecher’s 
mind—two that are not often found in any strik- 
ing degree together—are, if we have not mistaken 
his character, a fearless and confident strength 
united with a most shrewd and plausible acuteness. 
No one can doubt the power of his eloquence, and 
the rank he holds as the most eminent orthodox 
divine of controversial New-England is a sufficient 
evidence of his soundness and the resolute zeal of | 
his duties. At the same time it is evident to any 
person who has looked narrowly into his writi 
or listened critically to his arguments in the > 
that he has one of those “ sharp and slender heads 
made to creep into crevices.” With all the frank 
openness of his manner, he is master of every 
subtlety of the schools, and knows and practices 
like an adept the windings of labyrinthine nae. 
In him, these are icularly effective, 
for the bold intrepidity of his manner and 
would never have led the hearer to suspect them. 
In those extremes, therefore, to which Genius is 
ever liable, and from which, of course, he may 
not be, and (in our humble opinion, though we 
believe him right in the main) is not exempt, he 
is likelier than any other man we know to give 
excess the color of reason, and attach a character 
of fanaticism and extravagance to the elevated 
principles of his sect. His, it is true, are not the 
vulgar extravagancés of Bareboné and his breth- 
ren. No one can deny to Dr. Beecher the credit 
of a rational liberality upon all points of personal 
religion. He has no cant, however the enemies 
of his sect may have fastened the name upon him. 
But it can as little be denied that on doctrinal 
grounds, (if we may be permitted to express an 
opinion sanctioned by better judgments than our 
es strong mind has overshot itself. Like 
the champions of every sect since the world began, 
the momentum of his own genius has forced him 
into extremes, but for ourselves, we confess that 
we more look upon the fault as a trace of his gen- 
ius than with any disposition to condemn, far less 
with the despicable malice of controversy, to scorn 
or deride it. 


One of the redeeming privileges of our mainly 
troublesome profession, is the power of rescuing 
from the dull river we read of, such wrecks of 
beautiful things as are adrift by neglect or injus- 
tice. We mean hereafter to exert this prerogative 
at some pains. There are things daily floating 
by us, unnoticed but by the eye ‘a 
an a sympathizi ike ourself, 
mre e better of the world than to be so 
forgotten. There is here and there a modest wri- 
ter who makes no of his talent, but sits 
still at home, and as the simple breath of his heart 
turns into poetry, sends it to the nearest newspa- 
per, and is content to let it die, if the world will 
—ignorant that a complimentary letter to the Ed- 
itor of a Magazine, or some other of the ruses of 
the Fungus race of Rhymers now multiplying in 
the earth, would have brought it out with an in- 
troductory note, and given it a sky-high immortal- 
PM ins ar . 
striking example of the utter r 
ical talent upon the humbug : y of thera. 
ture, than the one now in o é have met, 


us; and yet, with the 
(who puts no more of 
his own into his paper than is-to be found in 
its poet’s corner,) they are passed over as lightly 
by Editors, as the elegies upon Sam Patch, or ver- 
ses appended to a country obituary. We have 
no room this month, or we would insert three or 
four of these from our Scrap-Book. But here is 
a stanza from the same hand, and, though a sin- 
stanza gives no chance and is never a fair spe- 


exception of Me. Bryant, 


colicateme tna toad to comating 


TO THE DYING YEAR. 
thoa, voyager to the breeseless sea 

sor iene a 
Another of time succeedeth 1 . 

Fresh from the band of Gop! forthou hast done 
winery, ot at br 

4 "s frail records to th cold, 
Eternal F prayer 


Gathers upon the windy breath of night, 
Its last faintest echo! Fare thee well ! 


The author of this is Mr. J. G. Whittier, a very 
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young man, and a Quaker, 

tured out from the quiet of his sect, and, af- 
ter editing a paper for a oath or two, returned 
sudden!y to his retirement, ‘to nobody’s surprise 
who knew anything of himor the occupation he 
had chosen. He has since written far better poe- 
try than before, and rises pepeeptibly with egery 
effort. “There is a remarkable absence of all false 
thought about his writings. Ne versifies strongly, 
and with a full and heigh diction, and his fig- 
ures, without any of the convilsive character of 
modern, poetry, are fresh and j@culiar. The beau- 
tiful spirit of his religion seem§'to be infused into 
it, with i i 


er has the sense, (to say nothing of the prin- 
ciple,) to Reoste hurt worldly by the seduc- 
tiveness of poetry. He adheres to the Quaker 
forms in dating his pieces, though, baving never 
seen him, we know not whether he lifts off a broad 
brim to let the breath of Heaven in upon his brow, 
or whether, when the congregation sit together, 
* tranquil and herdlike—as in the pasture—forty 
feeding like one,”’* he buries his face still in the 
drab coat of his fathers. We have little doubt, 
however, that he does. If he isthe man we think 
him, he will find the gentleness and shy beauty 
of his religion pressed deeper and deeper into his 
heart by every added principle of refinement aad 
knowledge. There is something about it, emi- 
nently soothing to the feeling of recoil with which 
a fine mind leans away from the world. It is the 
only religion that is entirely between God and the 
t. 


* Charles Lamb. 


SOCIETY AT CAPE TOWN. 


Most conquered or ceded colonies receive from 
the conquerors the stamp of their manners and 
customs; and though the elder A fricanders* keep 
@ sore and sullen distance, yet their sons and 
daughters move with the march of events, (if not 
of intellect,) and make an attempt at imitation not 
always unsuccessful. --It is thus the society of 
Cape Town is a copy. of English society, and, 
like most copies, nes little except the faults of 
the original. A ball room here is much like a 
ball room with you, and the ladies dance as well, 
and dress more gaily, show the same becoming ti- 
midity in being introduced to their partners, and 
commence an immediate flirtation in much the 
same manner. But this is what you see every 
week ; let me try to describe some of the ‘points 
in which we differ; and I know not that I can 


ment 

It is Sunday, and the bands are playing, the 
peeple assembling under the shade of the oaks, 
and the scene is gay with many colored dresses ; 
even slavery wears asmile. Here is the lounging 
officer, and the still more lounging Indian, yellow, 
listless, and motiveless ; the Dutch ladies, who, 
though they want the fresh complexions of Eng- 
land, are still pretty; the Malay, with his high 
coni , or turbaned hief of blue or 
crimson, and red sash, his bare sinewy throat, 
straight handsome outline of countenance, and ti-| 

eye; then there is the female half-caste slave, 
Cthes is, having an European father,) whose form 
is graceful and step elastic, the blood-tinge of 
whose cheek shows through the clear brown com- 
plexion, which is shaded by curls of glossy black- 
ness, and whose dark eyes glance wildly round ; 
and these strangely contrasted figures are walk- 
ing in the shade, thrown by the trailing branches 
of the African oak, through which gleams of sunny 
light find their way, and touch with a momentary 
_ tness the gaily-colored dresses of the passers 
by. : 

Leaving the Government gardens, we will look 
at the dance of the poorer slaves, whose hideous- 
ness renders itself more hideous by the most fan- 
tastically ugly garments: the sounds they darice 
to cannot be termed music, and the dance, (that 
which is common throughout the East,) which, 
when performed by beauty, might be voluptuous, 


is here only di ng. 

This, you will tell me, is mere surfate; and 
what p some apie yet to those who wish 
to go deeper, and to watch the changing and 
abond race of this half-way house, where the vi- 
ces and follies of the East meet, and shake hands 
with those of Europe, the scrutiny will not go 
unrewarded. 1 leave the vices to graver writers, 
—to those who make 
assertions, and on an acquaintance of six weeks 
with the poor Cape, reverse for i» the epita 
which so nobly commemorates the family of Lord 
Lucas of Colchester, wherein it is said, that all 
the brothers were valiant, and all the sisters virtu- 
ous ; I can only say, that the author must have 
had opportunities of judging, whieh I, in a much 
longer residence, have not attained. Let the fol- 
lies then be my province, and let me treat them 
in the same manner as [ have mingled in them, 
not lingering until they weary, but 

“ Lightly skim and haste away.” 


and a few other things that ia 

sidered essential; but what woman 
what an English woman is, one who 
country as a boy, can have bat little knowledge. 
Then the Cape ladies are frequently pretty, dance 
well, flirt readily, and speak their broken Eng- 
lish softly, perhaps offer to teach the Indian 


aggre ante Cape-born Dutch are 


ph | the 


—————— 


Dutch, excite a kind of interest, at first rather 
sleepy, then less drowsy, und as he (after having 
been to the pastry-eook’s) has nothing else to do, 
he becomes attac Such is the stuff of which 
marri is frequently made. 

But, even in this most sketchy description of 
Cape Town, I must not omit the Signal-station ; 
for, without that and the table-cloth on the ‘Table 
Mountain, and the south-east wind that it denotes 
J know not what we should have to talk about.— 
From the first announcement of an approaching 
vessel, by the appearance of a black ball on the 
signa! bill, all is anxiety. “Is it English?” be- 
comes the general inquiry. The next signal says 
& English ;” then, “Is it irom England >” “ Yes.” 
Then. “ Has it a mail ?” and the signal tells that 


with bustling, restless looks, and tell that there are 
five large boxes ; and the post-office is thronged 
with anxious busy faces, and the files of newspa- 
pers, complete to a recent date, (that is, some 
three or four months old,) are sent to the library, 
and some determined politician has possessed him- 
self of the last, containing a speech of Brougham’s 
on the state of the Cape, and appears to the anx- 
ious expectints to be spelling it through, even to 
its last advertisement. 
We have amusements too, at least they go by 
the name; and first on the list come the races.— 
You who are only acquainted with those of Eng- 
land, the gayest and most exhilarating of sights, 
would smile at our’s: but they serve their pur- 
pose—they do to bet on. 
After much delay and high-raised expectation, 
one horse invariably bolts, another does not save 
his distance, and the third comes in at an easy 
gallop; a finely contested heat, and giving rise 
to many conjectures as to how it would have turn- 
ed out, had it not been for the bolting: then our 
Hottentut jockeys, how they would be cheered on 
an English course ; some in trowsers, some in 
bvots,some in white satin caps,contrasting beauti- 
fully with their yellowish-brown faces of strange 
ugliness, 

‘* Each gives to each a double charm, 

Like pearls upon an Ethiop’s arm.” ; ; 
The ground is dotted with horsemen of all clas- 
ses—now pricking their steeds into a gallop—now 
moving languidly over the parched sun-scorched 
gtass ;—there is the gaily-dressed and well-mounte-| 
ed officer—the still better mounted Indian—the 
large-bodied Dutch boor, in his rough duffle jacket 
and sheep-skin trowsers, and the Malay in his 
conical hat, casting « breed ehadaw Awe ttt 
his wild eyes glare. There are many pedestrians, 


wes 


GALAXY, 


VOL. XIII. 

— 
lustre, betraying that at some distent, period 
sprinkle of black blood had mingled’ with and 
tainted the pure descent of the African Duteh: 

“In Spain, you know, this is a sort of sin ;” 

nd not only in Spain, for here it is thought much 
worse of than some others, and blue eyes kindle 


inte expression in their animadvepsiuns on their 
Tivals, 





se ° 
Sometimes, too, anima}are brought down from 
distant parts of the inter, and pass through on 
their way to Cape ‘JSwn; the Giraffe, with its 
small beautifully fotved head, and mild eye ; the 
Gnu, uniting the Mtelope, the horse, and the ox; 
the Zebra, in hose regularly striped skia ert 


it brings a mail; and lastly, the date of its leavis re appeass to have been at_wosk 3 
q ro: puts orm is the region of aninscle, § 
turns with the mail; and people meet each’ other 


Many xe the strange stories connected 
that woult raise the incredulous brow in Englands 


but here, 


“ Men tally familiarly of roaring lions, 

As maids of \igieen do of puppy dogs,” 
and parties are formed to lant them, among the 
distant settlers and boore, as you make up a pic- 
nic. 
_ I will repeat, as samples, two alventures relat- 
ed to me by the individuals to wh they occur- 
red, and witnessed by many ; an addsjon that to 
you may be necessary, but with me tlie simple 
assertion is sufficient. . 

I was out elephant-hunting with a party otDutch 

boorss we had killed one, a female, “and I, 
the narrator, “had dismounted from my 
which a Hottentot was holding, to allow me to cu, 
the wood* out of the dead beast’s head and was’ 
stooping for the , when I heard a strange 
unnatural scream; I never heard so wild.a sou 
of terror, and turned only to see the Hottentot let 
go the horse, and rush away, and in a moment’ I 


mostabove me. It was the male, come to re- 
the death of his companion.” ‘ What did- 
Ft coked, © at ee eee “I know 
I felt—nothing, ‘have no remem- 
fee of any thing until I found myself on the 
3; but the boore, were look- 
ing on from a safe distance, said that.I» 
pring bock, and pore uot, f 
or my nee ne 
Befora.thie adventure; “ef 
ports; bat he ofned that this completely’ 


among whom the soldiers show conspicuous ; then} << 





to judge from the numerous sets of white t 
that are exhibited in tremendous 
no thought of the morrow.” 
Sometimes, too, is to be seen ag 
ern figures in their rich and: variousigiahbang® tur-T 
bans—the most graceful of head-dresses, 10 all its | 
varieties ; linen vests sitting close to them light 
forms, and white petticoat trowsers. The appear- 
ance of these men is frequently noble and_impos- 
ing, though they are but Indian servants; their 
features are generally fine, always expressive ; 
the well-marked brow, clustering luxuriant hair of 
raven blackness, mustachios clearly.defined upen 
the dusky skin, and bare and muscular neck, com- 
plete a figure, that, when I have often seen them 
standing behind the chair of their listless master, 
I have thought (if the mould in which man is cast 
means any thing,) born to hold a higher place in 
i the beings whom they served. 
i in the colony are col- 
ing their stations on eith- 
and fining the course 


joup of E 


as far as they exte 
ing to the carriages 
hibiting the beauty 
Here congregate w 


gloves, with the attendant apprehension, that there 
sre none small enough in the Cape Town shops, 
for that fair delicate Dg name to 
give toa set of brown bony Gngers, resembling 
nothing so much as the consumptive talons of an 
expiring vulture. One set passes on4o repeat the 
same things at the next carriage, and 1s relieved 
by another, equally agreeable and iatellectual.— 
Ladies, how often have I pitied you, obliged to; 
amie, when you would have giten the world to 
wa! 

i Ie is e toe ,? oa ids ] a Lb. 

gradation from the well-appointed 
English carriage, to that curious piece of antiqui- 
ty, the ancient Dutch—the gig, the Hight wagow 
cart, and the long heavy wagon with its eight 
horses in hand, hired for the day, and stuffed with 
black damsels arrayed in their brightest colors, 
and determined, if one may judge by the eating 


and drinking that is going forward, accompanied | ° 


by loud bursts of laughter, to make the most of 
their day of ing. 

There is, however, society among the residents 
of Cape Town and its neighborhood that is well 
worth cultivating, and some of the Indian fami- 
lies are informed and agreeable people; but in 
So senay eee elation, Sean ieee 
izing, and, in , Nothing cat be more frivo- 
Beast 2 geen menor ars ee 
the exception—frivolity the rule; but Isee that I 
ant describing the society of the Cape Town by a: 





definition that will equally suit that of any 
country. -! 

Our gay season, that is our winter, answering | 
to your summer, is generally closed by a Fancy | 
Ball and a Masquerade; the particolari 
newly introduces iegm of ’ 24 
weit sod ihe phlegm of Bch, temperement 
—toa le ay t y among whos 

os vers of ball-rooms—enterteins their 





there are the slaves in their best dresses, and as|- 
do it better than by taking a stroll in the Govern- |} aiicentiamennimanntalandels ewalt. deer the-henks of the Great Pistr River, when- he 

Ca ae of their toils, as if it were to be all holiday ; 0%} men selote m elephant: ing in 
grins, they “ take} © 


HL 


party, neg | gun 

hi with a. common. ball, went: to 
ut them, wiiett-one | dhim. In his fear, 

elsted the chi that might have -given 
em & Cepnewer concealment asd escape, and 
‘took to She.¢ ground, where the elephant 
* was quickly close upon him. He deseribed him- 


.. £2 Re : 
Pew 


> ¢ 


saw a tremendous elephant rearing its trunk ale © 


selfas stopping from exhaustions and on the’ | 


ne coming close, as firing in despair,—for he 
no 
charge, could do any thing—he scarcely took 
aim, and waited not to see she effcet of his shot; 

¢ having gained a moment’s breath, again rush-, 
his men, and 


monster had reache 3. but they shouted-in 


away; and es Weran, hehearda shout: fromg 
was sent up becaudé the. {| 


hope that a common gun, witha small . 


sora ot bla fol to single shot had killed’ 


ow 


fer, or unbeliever, was ori- 
ors to the inhabitants of 


i. The appellative K 


“? 


by 8 chief, assisted by 
solved on without consulting them.- The chief 
has little i power, and few 


When war is resolved on, he leads; in hunting, 


being his right. 


[tide 


-— ee ’ 


sg 
his share of the spoil is large, the breast of th Re cct 
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Religion it does not that they possess 
bor asin sid iden of a Being that Breathes his 
anger ia the thunder, and in the famine that fol- 






lows drought, is to be found among them ;—some 
dark and terrible superstitions with regard to 
witchcraft, and the apparitions of the dead, bear 


a@ mysterious relation to a world of spirits, but all 
ebscure and undefined. 






al; it related to seme euperstition 
the stars, to which he rated his dark 
sung. The night was wearing awey, and the men 
were leaving 1:s, one by one, in obedienne 
voices of the women whom we heard calling 
from the hill, where the dancing still continued in 
the Neon moonlight, and omen Se a 
while my companion and myse soundly in 
our bivouac.—Four Years in Southern Africa. 
———{—————_——————— . 

tended its several 





connected with 
arm ts he 


to the 
them 
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The next day, our party being increased by a 
Kaffer interpreter, we pursued our journey, and 
bivouaked near the Kraal of an old’ Keffcr’ chie 





Widow. Willyou stay, gentiomen? 
A piece of beef ant « cold capon, that's all. 
You know you're and 








that lay in our route. The situation of a Kraal 
is generally chosen with an apparent attention to 


FRIDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 26, 1830. 








picturesque effect, and that which old Enno then 
occupied on the Beka ri particularly so: 
—the habitations lay on the side of a gentle hill 
that sloped down tea stream, and entran- 
ces of the huts faced whe rising sun; the streara 
flewed coolly below in Ws rocky channel, whil: 
the trees bendi over, \imost met above it, 
di ping their flexile branche. into its waters.— 
low ground was thickly -overed with tall 
trees and blooming shrubs, intersted by cattle 
tracks ; while, in parts, the rank Vegetation of na- 
to saail baches’of Keffer and ladian Snes 
er ‘ 
py EL ma 

Kt was near sunset when we arrived ; *¢ chief 
Enno and his principal men were sitt#§ on the 
side of the hill, on which their habi stood ; 
the young men and boys were hepéing the cattle, 
while the women and girls wert dancing. Our 
reception was very fiendly; the Chief asked 
what news there wa, ad regular inquiry both of 
the savage and thr civilized,) and could not be 
persuaded that ve had none, while his questions 
betrayed a mistte acquaintance with the move- 
ments of mjiary parties, that surprised me ; and 
while he cmtinued to address them to my compan- 
ion, I wat to the dancers. To understand the 
dance, you should have seen it ; no description,no 
oo give an idea ofa movement which 
wes little more than a slow walk of short steps 















































movement, and oes map rang eg 
setired to their places, while they kept time in all 
this to a strange monotonous air. Kaffer wo- 
men are far inferior to the men in appearance, for 
theirs is the labor of the fields that depresses the 
body ; while huntidg, the pursuit of the men, 














when young, there are some 
beauty ; their black carosses not u 
ly about their dark forms, while the beads and or- 






lines of white and blue |. 















terror, half feigned, half real, excited t 
et com fom etieh Gay 
ment was life; at length, one mustered courage 
eke Te her bend, andes ng 
ear, repeated “ tic, tic. is act of daring 
was imitated by the whole circle, who had made 
. up their minds that it was a watch, of which to 
+e rated arte age A 
There was one young and finely 


in the group, with her wild expressive eyes and 
ee beautiful teeth, on whom I flatiee myself with hav- 
. -.. 1. y fag made an impression: her ajode of showing it 
ee eas was singular : picked some vermin from the 
at . hairy side of her earosse, and offered them to me; 
<p... and en.my exhibiting some symptoms of disgust, 
“sr daaghed most heartily at my fastidiousness,: and 
-- put one in her mouth to show that it was rT 
.. was the first mark of attachment which I ‘hai 
“+ €eived since I left Cape Town, and J was affected! 
* cordingly ; and had but the refinement of senti- 

. _- tent been added to so touching a proof of love,— 


of 
travelling equipment ;_ nor INT cally forget 




















or 


y cote, « OS “give thee all, Ican'no more, 
€ _<, Though poor the offering be.” 
% I kuow not what the consequences might have 


= Rt > The Chief is generally distinguished from his 
. i eS followers hy a carosse of tiger’s skin, and by a 
SS. narrow tasteful beaded band worn round the head ; 
ee a _ ° ad-when hestands surrounded by his armed at- 
Pum. +. 3 . tendants, wrapped in their dark cloaks, it forms 
eek ee! @ most imposing sight, and one which, though my 
RK . » expectation had been raised, surprised me. Their 
.- ‘figures ure the noblest that my eye ever gazed up- 
| satan -” @8, their movements the most .graceful, and their 
1 3s ~ iene pone vst ah sack wh oe 
; stroag ce a -of .b 
= Spee whee a 
cept that the savage. i 
falls in simpler folds; 





is more scanty ; and 


. ) ae . Through ouripterpreter, we prevailed on Enno 
- | ie > a to order a dance of the men; their movement was 
43 different from that of the women, but still kept 
Nat ee See Sats Seton, they threw their carosses off, 
eh ST | Sand, forming a semicircle, bowed their heads low, 

Pr. | be. Sa and bounded upwards with a spring, which almost 
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patios 


the westward. The Mississippi, it was thought 


feos: 


The geographical and statistical knowledge re- 


specting our country which the British writers |'" 
sometimes display afford matter fer considera- 
ble amusement, and their speculations upon 
these topics cannot but be wonderfully edify- 
ing to mo native understandings. The following judged of only in comection with the parapher- 
piece of wisdom is from the London Courier, the 
official print of the present British ministry. 


“ The last accounts from the United States ex- 
a Penal se of cotticre-to 





for a time, would be regarded by these adventur- 
ers as a suitable limit to emigration; as a fit 
boundary between the stationary farmer or plant- 
er, and the wandering Indian. But this magnifi- 
cent river has no more proved a barrier to their 
movements than the Rhine to Bonaparte. It is 
traversed daily qt Louisville, and other points, 
and settlements are now formed in many districts 
which a few years ago were known to the Ameri- 
cans only by the descriptions of Lewis and Clarke, 
the officers entrusted with the command of an ex- 
pedition for exploring the course of the Missouri 


and its great western brother the Colombia. If pressions of gratitude are the most welcome, permit me 


this mania for remote occupancies continue, the 
next benevolent President, in looking out for a 
place of rest for the Indian tribes will have to fix 
his eye on the westward, not of the Mississippi, 
but of the Rocky Mountains, perhaps on the once 
disputed vicinity of Nootka Sound. Be this as it 
may, we sincerely regret [How compassionate /] 
that the American settlers should so much under- 
rate the advantages that would arise from com- 
pact population, ready intercourse and cordial co- 
operation—advantages of more substantial im- 


port than the possessing, for we cannot call it cul- 
‘tivating, large sections of land remote from any- 
’ thing like a village, and distant even from insula- 


ted habitations. A visit to England, after twelve 
or fifteen ‘years absence, affords to either an A- 
merican or an English traveller, a striking exam- 


creasing numbers. [We date say it does.] Im- 


.| provement of the roads, increase of teavelting, 


augmentation of country produce, additiuns te eur 
towns,a greater subdivision of work—these are the 
results of the present stateof England. (Here we’ 
are forcibly reminded of the strolling players’ 
inn’ Will be performed Shakspeare’s trage- 
dy of Hamlet; in which the part of Hamlet will 
be left out.”| And however clouded fora time 
[4k /] by a concurrence of trying events, we may 
rest assured that the effects will be ultimately more 
condacive both to national and individual wel- 
fare than if our peasantry and mechanics were in- 
duced to quit their native districts, and seek, like 
the Americans, an abode in a distant wilder- 
ness.”” 

‘When the Mississippi shall run afew hundred 
miles out of its way to pass by Louisville, proba- 
. bly we shall find out that the “ peasantry and me- 
chanies” of England think staryétion a very com- 














- Moore's Life of Byron. “Dur readers of course 
remember that Mr. Moore dig’n very foolish thing, 


ees ce, in ying the Autobia- 
graphy, committed to eeping, of his friend 
Lord Byron. ““Pirts-att, done with an affectation 
of great magnanimity, entitled Moore to a severe 
castigation, which he received in no measured 
terms at the hands of some able conductors of the 
British press. He has at last partially atoned for 
his presumption by publishing the “ Letters and 
Journals of Lord Byron, with notices of his Life.” 
The work is in the courseof republication at New 
York, by the Harpers. It is dedicated to Sir 
Walter Scott, and introduced to the reader by the 
| - following preface : : 
P; . | ing these vol h lic, I 
should have folk L owmtcousiderable idideece’ tron « 
+ sincere distrust in my own powers of doing to such 
a task, were I not well convinced that there is in the sub- 
ject itself, and in the variety of materials bere brought to 
illustrate it, a degree of attraction and interest which it 
would be dificult, even for hands the most unskilful, to 
extinguish. However lamentable were the circumstances 
under which Lord Byron became estranged from his coun- 
try, to his long absence from England, during the most 
. brilliant period of his powers, we are indebted for all those 
interesting letters which compose the greater part of the 
second voluwne of aay Sepa oe F which = be > 
I, if perior, v » vi a t 
a ee have vet adorned this branch of our lit- 
“rWWhat has been said of ane A that “his my 
lence,and verses together affurd the progressive interest 
a conti io which the poet is alway identified with 
the man,’’ will be found applicable, in a far greater de- 
gree, to Lord Byron, in whom the literary and 
character were so closely 
— without the i 
Susie Coa hel cnet wr 
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NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY 


portray the character of the Aboriginal American. 
For the information of those persons who are al- 
ways willing to give full credence to any rumor 
that is intended to be discreditable to somebody, 
we disclaim any such motives. We have as yet 
had no epportunity of seeing Metamora played.— 
We have indeed been at the theatre during its per- 
formance, but the crowded houses which have at- 


deprived us of the opportunity of obtaining any- 
thing more than partial glimpses of its most spir- 
ited scenes. In these however, we can bear wit- 
ness to the startling effect with which the Indian 
king is introduced upon the stage, and to the oc- 
casional bursts of nature’s eloquence that is put 


the study, we shouldconsider it a fair subject for 
unsparing criticism ; but as it is intended to be 


oalia of the theatre, there would be a degree of un- 
fairness in passing sentence upon its merits, in 
any other light than as an acting piece. That it 
is impressive as 
which have 

nounced for representation,and the long continued 
excitement that it has kept alive wherever it has 
been brought out,—are satisfactory testimonials. 
The author has addressed the following letter to 
one of our editors, in which he speaks with be- 
coming modesty of his highly-favored perform- 
ance :— 


marks of favor have been bestowed, are required by cus- 
tom to evince their proper sense of the same, on the scene 
of their exertions. To this usage I now feel, 00 one is 


with which they aided its productiou, and to 
and Gentlemen of the dramatic corps for their zealous and 
successful 
that have 
that I fear must remain long unpa 

ness of New York and Philadelphia, is fresh in n:y recol- 
lection, but I should have felt my object but half attained 
had their verdict of approval been Aere reversed, or had 
the pastelmageinan, exe the masterly delineations of the 
Tragedian been to pass under the withering smile 
of indifference. 


fact that the was imag 
and delivered to'cne Censors, within the short space of 


expose ? 
and my aim shall be, to amend under salutary correction. 


each son of New Eng’ 
ance of “ Metamora” to consider well «he peculiar diffi 
culties of the task I was called upon 


bered events a Wanpenees Chi and. bid him speak, and 


act in 
then let him with anprejudiced mind, turn over the meoul- 
dering pages of our great ancestors, 

followed the historian with reverential, and cautious 


silently avoiding every painful memorial of the eventfal 
times, not iodispensabl - 


vant, 
Theatre, Feb. 23, 1830. 


ed a prize of five hundred dollars and a gold me- 


personal 
interwoven, that to have left his 


commentary which his life 
afford, would have been equally av 


The Prize Tragedy. The absence of any no- 
tice in our last week’s paper, of Mr. Stone’s Tra- 


d sonthitad (9 the "most unworthy 
motives. We have been accused, and loudly cov, 


‘of witholding any favorable opinion of Metamora, 
because, forsooth, we had ourselves made a slight 
| adventure in the dramatic way, and were jealous 
th ofthe reputation acquired by the gentleman who 

is now gathering the reward of his first effort to 


representations in this city,have 


to his mouth. 
Were the play written for deliberate perusal in 


the overflowing audiences 
whenever it has been an- 


Members of the dramatic art, on whom any special 


Ladies 


tion. But to the brilliant assemblages 
nightly honored “ Metamora,” 1 owe a debt 
unpaid. The extreme kind- 


Perhaps the best excuse I can offer for the many imper- 
found in 


days, while other professional duties occasional- 


ly claimed mit pipation. _Critical taste is competent to 


from the view of the un 


T will conclude my i fect remarks, by requesting 


whe has witnessed the perform- 


of faintly remem. 
,» and dramatic character— 


aad say if I have not 
tread 


ly necessary to the construction of 


mora. 
In am, Gentlemen, yours and i? 


*s devoted ser- 
N AUG. STONE. 





More Literary Prizes. Mr. Pelby has offer- 


dal of the value of one hundred dollars for the 
best original tragedy which shall be forwarded to 
him before the first of November next. 

We understand that Mr. Forrest, in that spirit 
of liberality which is one of the characteristics of 
his nature,—is about to propose a premium of one 
thousand dollars for the best tragedy which shall 
be written for himin the course of the ensuing 
season, and five hundred dollars for the second: 
best. The choice of subjects for these pieces will, 
be left to the writers. If there is dramatic talent. 
to be found in our country, we think it must now. 
be called into action. 








N. H. Carter. Mr. Carter, formerly editor o | 
the N. Y. Statesman, in which capacity he wrote! 
a volume of letters from Europe that has been’ 
highly esteemed, died recently in Marseilles, whitb-: 
er he had gone for the restoration of his impaired! 
trealth. Mr. Carter’s taste in literature was pure and: 
elevated, and his writings bespoke the gentleman; 
and scholar. One of the latest emanations from: 
his pen, we are told, was a tragedy, which he pre-. 
sented as a competitor for the prize offered last, 
ye arby Mr. Forrest. The poetry of this drama’ 
is speken of by sensible men, as exceedingly chaste’ 
and beautiful. Mr. Forrest will probably produce | 
it on the stage at his earliest leisure. 

Mr. Carter was a native of Concord, New- 
Hampshire. He was educated at Dartmouth Col- 
lege where he graduated in 1811. In 1816, he 
was elected Professor of Languages at that insti- 
tution, where, however, he remained but a short 
time, in consequence of the unfortunate dissen- 
tions, which at that period threatened the subver- 


sion of the institution. His talents were next: 


employed in the columns of the Albany Register, 
of which paper he was editor. His writings in 
the Statesman are generally known to the reading 
public in this country. 





Affaire of the Brighton Bank. The report 
spoken of in the extract below, copied from the 
columns of the Courier, is now before the public 
in a pamphlet of 60 pages. It is an exposé which 
has made uo small stir among the knowing ones. 


vestigation which has been made, is thus far~a 
thorough one. The Report is full and clear in 
every particular, and the proceedings of this Bank- 
ing institution are fully laid open to the light of 
day. 


pointed to investigate the affairs of this institution, made 
@ report to the Senate Monday morning. The report is 
quite leng, and was ordered to be printed. It presents a 
minute statement of the state of the Bank on the 2d, 5th, 
and 6thdays of the present month—the names of the 
stockholders, the number of shares held by each, and the 
amount each owes to the bank. The stockholders are in- 
debted to the bank in a larger sum than the whole amount 
of capital paid in. The principal stockholders are Messrs. 
Sherman Leland and Ralph Huntington; and we copy 
from the report the following statement of the liabilities 
of each of those gentlemen. 

Liabilities of Sherman Lelaad— 





ee 
The argument of the Solicitor General, contending 
that the charter of the institution has been grossly 
violated, makes a part of the Legislative report. 
He maintains that no part of the capital stock re- 
quired by the act of incorporation has ever been 
paid in, deposited and secured. That the stock- 
holders have been allowed to borrow money of 
the bank, before paying in their full proportion of 
the whole of said stock. 
bills issued from the bank at one and the same 
time, exceeded the amount of stock actually paid 
in, and that there was due to the corporation at 
one and the same time, more than double the a- 
mount of the stock actually peids in.—That 
loans apd discounts have been made, and bills 
and notes issued by the corporation, and by per 
sons on their account, in places other that at said 
bank. . 


spot but for the fortunate interference of a white 
man who came up at the moment. The stage- 
coach was detained four hours, before it was suf- 
fered to proceed to Montgomery. Grent excite 
ment prevailed among the inhabi::.:-, wud legal 
process was instituted against the offenders. 

A large body of Indians appeared in the neigh- 
borhood of the white settlement the next day, and 
serious results were apprehended. 


Items of Fashionable Intelligenee. The Lon- 

don Magazine of fashions informs us that the um- 

brella of a man of style is of myrtle green gros de 

Naples, without a border at the edge; the handle 

of a Chinese laurel,without a head ; a simple plate 

of gold finishing the superior part, and the whole 
fastened together with three mother-of-pearl but- 

tons. The Aate which are now all the go beyond 
the Atlantic, have the crowns higher on one side 
than on the other. The boofs are pointed at the 
toes. The shoes for the ball room are worn with- 
aut straps or rosettes. Canary yellow is the on- 
ly true color for glazed leather gloves. 


That the amount of 





There is a satisfaction in knowing that the in- 





The Medical Intelligencer mentions the birth 
of a child in a neighborin g town, with the unusual 
malformation of a double tongue. The most mel- 
ancholy circumstance attending the case, says that 
paper, is that the child is a female. 
EES CD 


Brighton Bank. The committce of the legislature, ap- 





NORWEGIAN LEGENDS. 


™ Scandinavia is the native country of many, nay of most, 
of our aythological narrations. The belief is universal 
there of the existence of “ subterraneous people” and the 
idea the Norwegians entertain of these will be best leara- 
ed from the stories which are prevalent and some of which 
were related to Mr. Derwent Conway, author of a “| Per- 
sonal Narrative of a journey through Norway, &c.” re- 


Notes signed by himself and 
secured by pledge of Brigh- 


more bound to conform than myself, but t i- _ ton Bank Stock, $10,000 | cently published. The following story was told him by 
cipating, or weaning the ee ees Notes signed by himself and the eehanen during his residence near Drammen, as 
the tribute of thanks, I would most gladly have offered. sureties, 14,600 | . fact that happened to her uncle when he was a boy.— 
] am conscious, that to generous minds the simplest ex- Ditto as endorser fer Ralph This boy was destined for a soldier ; and being oue day 
Huatington, 43,750 | in the fields with his father, shortly before leaving home, 
then, lest reserve be mistaken for insensibility, and silence 68.3% jhe happened to drop a knife on the ground, which, not- 
for ingratitude, briefly to express the proud satisfactiow I ae ss : $68,350 withstanding the most diligent search, he was unable to 
enjoy in the reception | hay: met with, on returning to| Liabilities of Ralph Huntington : ; find. S 
the scene of my boy-hood exercises, and earliest profes-| Notes signed by himself and A little while after this he went abroad, and after being 
sional labors. In being thus held up a candidate for the secured by pledge of Brigh- 56 00 | Absent fifteen years, returned to Norway. ‘Travelling 
bigh award of public approbation, | am prompted to say ton Bank Stock, ‘ $31,7 hemewards one evening, when he was abuut twenty-five 
with Dougias, “ never stood | in such presence”—but it is] Notes signed by himself with 00 | Norwegian miles from his father's house, he became ex- 
an eminence I will study to deserve, and maintain, an el- other security, - 61,750 00) tremely weary ; and feeling at length exhausted with fa- 
evation from which [ shall never descend, but with feel-| As security for Sherman Le- | 0,500 00 | ti&#e» he walked inte a cottage that stood not far from the 
ings of the deepest regret,—I may not find a fitter oppor- ” — 99 path—at that place, a forest path—within which there 
tunity of making acknowledgment to those who have been As security for others, 589 99! was no one but a very old woman. After sitting for a 
the causers of my recent successes. First,to Mr. Forrest,| Funds in his hands as Agent 431 a9 | While, he observed a knife lying upon a table, precisely 
whose encouraging voice, and liberal hand enabled me to of the Bank, 10, similar to that which he had lost fifteen years back. He 
submit my huinble performance to the public eye—to the 123.024 38 mentioned to the woman the circumstance of his having 
Directors of the ‘Theatre, for the readiness and will, $123,02 


lost a knife at that time; and said, “ if this cottage were 
not so far from my own home, I should have believed this 
to be my own knife, it is so like it.” ‘It may well be like 
it,” she replied, “for it is the very same; wheg you drop 
ped it, it cut my daughter's leg who was at that time run- 
ning on the ground in the shape of a mole, and therefore 
1 resolved you should not get it back, but immediately 
turned it into a worm, which my daughter brought away. 
* Je was then,” said the housekeeper, “ that her uncle 
discovered, that he was in the company of one of the sub- 
terraneous people, who upon this occasion, had assumed 
the human form.” 

After sitting a short time longer, the soldier proposed to 
pursue his journey ; but the little woman, or witch insist- 
ed upon his staying till themorrow, him he should 
lose no time in his journey by the delay ; if he weuld 
but promise that she have the red cow, with the fine 


The report concludes with the following paragraph. 

The committee have endeavored to present such a de- 
tail of the doings of the Brighton Bank, as would enable 
the legislature to judge of the propriety or impropriety of 
the conduct of that institution. They regret that they 
are constrained to state as their opinion that the said 
Bank commenced in error, and their subsequent proceed- 
ings have been without regard to the obligations 
on them by their charter; that the said corporation have 
exceeded the powers granted them and have failed to 
coinply with the rules, restrictions, and conditions requir- 
ed by their act of ion, and as a consequence 
thereof, the “act toincorporate the President, Directors 
and Company of the Brighton Bank,” should bé declared 


to be forfeited and void —Courier. 





' And we will reach the distant isle before the break of day ; 


. t% growing mighty chilly, dear, and I shall catch a cold. 


; Uve lined their teipes with oats and hay, and new for love and you ; 


The Collegian. <A few weeks since we iasert- 
ed a laudatory notice of a certain periodical,which 
we understand is published at Cambridge by the 
students of the University. It has been suggested 
that this puff might have come from some party 
interested in the management of the magazine, but 
we cannot say whether this be the case or not,— 
or whether the Collegian really merits the ence- 
miums it has received,—as we have neither seen 
a copy of it, nor conversed with any one who has. 
From a New York paper we copy the poetical 
essays hereto subjoined. They are credited to 
the journal in question, and smack of Commons 
Hall, and the wit of the Sophomore Class.. 

RUNAWAY BALLADS. 
No. I. 


Wake from thy slumbers, Isabel, the stars are in the sky, 
And night has hung her silver lamp, to light our altar by ; 
The flowers have closed their fading leaves,and droop upon the plain— 
O wake thee, and their dying hues shall blush to life again. 

In such a sacred hour as this, how beams the eye of love, 

When all is mellowed shade below, and all is light above ; 

And oh, how soft a maiden’s sigh meits on the midnight air, 
When ecarce a wanton zephyr breathes, to wave her silken hair. 
The rattle of the soldier’s steel has left the silent hall, 

The mastiff slambers at tho gate—the sentry on the wall ; 

And there, by many a stately barge, that rocks upon the tide, 

A bark is floating on the wave, and dancing at their side. 

And when before the flowing wind she spreadg her eagle wings, 
And like a halcyon, from her breast the shivered billow flings— 
Though many a prouder pendant flies before the ocean breeze, 
No keel can track her foaming path that sweeps the sparkling seas. 
Then come to me my lovely one, and haste we far away, 


Let not thy gentle eye grow dim, thy rosy cheek grow pale, 
For thou shalt find a beatin, heart beneath a warrior’email. 
BO. 1. 
Got up! get up! Miss Polly Jones, the tandem’s at the deer ; 
Get up, and shake your lovely bones, its twelve o’clock and more ; 
The chaises they have rattled by, and nothing stirs arevnd, 
I gave him just a gentle tap, that help'd him to theguttery - 
The cur-dog growled an ugly growl, aad griened n Liter gria, 
I tipped the beast o rat’s-bane pill, to keep his music in. 
When Sqaretoes stumps about the house, and desen’t find you there, 
And all the folks are in a téuse, my eyes! how dad will stare ! 
He locked and double-lncked the door, and saw you safe abed, 
And never dreamed a jailor: paw could scratch a booby’s head. 
Come, hurry ! hurry! Polly Jones, it is no time to sneose, 
Don’t stop for t’other petticoat, nor fidget for your shoes ; 
I have a quilted wrapper here, your tender limbs to fold, 


I’ve got my gouty uncle’s bay, and trotting Peggy too, 
The lash is curling in the air, andi am at your side, 


To-morrow you are Mrs. Snags, my bold and blooming bride. 
—Collegian. 





Indian Outrage. The U.S. Mail was stop- 
ped on the 7th inst. by two Creek Indians, near 
Montgomery, Alabama. There were three pas- 
sengers in the coach—among them Hery Cline, 


the celebrated rope dancer. One of the Indians, 


who, it appears, was a chief named Tuskenset, |’ 
rode up to the foremost horses and attempted to 
seize the lines. He also made a pass with a dag- 
ger at the driver, but missed his aim. The coach | si 
was stopped, and the passengers got out. Herr 
Cline, having incautiously remarked: that one of |i 
the Indians was a madman, came near losing his 
life, as the Creek rushed upon him furiously with 
his weapon, and would have killed him on the|.. 


bells at its collar, she would undertake that he should be 
trans home without stirring a step. ~ 

To this he answered, that having been fifteen years ab- 
sent, he did not know whether they had any cows at home. 
She told him there were seven. He said he could not 
make any promise, for if there were caws, the cows were 
not his; he agreed however, to stay all night. Next 
morning while he and the old woman were at breakfast a 
bell was heard tinkling. “0,” said he, starting up, “that 
bell reminds me of the days uf my childhood; it is the 


very sound of the red cow's bell you eof yesterday.” 
“ Well may it,” said she, “ for 1 the cow here this 
morning.” 


After breakfast the soldier took leave; and on stepping 
out of Spooags door, he found himeelf close to his fath- 
er’s garden. 
Mr. Conway also gives the following short tradition 
only generally believed, but’ which oan given rise to o—_ 
mon Norwegian proverb. “Remember the bishop of 
Drontheim’s cattle,” used as an injunction to keep a sharp 
look upon your property. . The following is the origin of 
the proverb :—One summer, many summers ago, the bish- 
op of Drontheim sent his cattle up into his mountains to 
graze. They were the Gne%t cattle in all Norway; and 
when the bishop sent them, he g:ve strict orders to those 
who had charge of them, upon no account to lose sight of 
them, as many of the subterrancous people inhabited the 
bowels of the Rooras mountains. The injunction, never 
to lose sight of them, had particular reference to the be- 
lief, that so long as a human eye is upon an animal, the 
subterraneous people have no power over it. Thebishop's 
cattle were accordingly driven to the mountains > and one 
day, when the herds were grazing, and the herdsmen were 
seated upon different spots with their eyes fixed upon the 
cattle, a Norwegian elk, of most extraordinary size, was 
seen upon the highest part of the mountains. The eyes 
of the three herdsmen were withdrawn from the cattle,and 
were fized for a moment upon the elk ; and when they a- 
gain looked to the valley, the cattle were no more to be 
seen in their natural stature, but reduced to the size of 
small mice. The bishop's three hundred cattle were run- 
ning down the mountain side, and befere the herdsmen 
could reach them, they were all seen to enter a crack in 
the earth and disappear ; and so the bishop of Drontheim 
Mr, Conwey also af etories 
r. way lords a large assortment 
one 5 one — will be rat e sf 
siver not its distinct demon, one being 81: 
sed to preside over them all; and like the miountaia’ se. 
mon, he is invisible, excepting only his hand,—so at least 
says tradition current on the shores of the Miosen fa 
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An Ox, apparently in good health, weighing 500 Ibs. 

was slaughtered at . a few days since, in 

the heart of which was found encased a large sized knit- 
: ting needle. 

Stephenson's Affair. George Miller aed William Wil- 

: Sams, of Savannah, the persons who pleaded guilty in the 

affair, have been sentenced by Judge 

Holt, the former to afine of $1000 and six months im- 

» the latter to $500 fine and three months im- 

j prisonment. 


At another extremity of the Union a scene not dissimi- 
ler to that which 4 md 

| Gov. Derbigney, of i 
a fall from a gig, 
" vis, became 
assembling, 


Rowland 


him acting Governor. The House of 


fuses to agree 


Albany she was entrusted to the care of two men named 
and Jackson, ing to some circus company, 
proceeded with her to Newark, N. J. and were there 


the 


towns 


Stephenson 


in this. 


Seow Hill, Md 


» elected a new president, and 
to such a dsclaration. 


joined by another person, named Dickason, a player upon 

clarionett. These persons proceeded through many 
state, exhibiting the young woman and ob- 
taived much money. Arriving at Harrisburg, they col- 
lected all they could and absconded, leaving Paulina in 


the hands of strangers, without a penny of money. 


The 
fellows deserve the benefit of the “ cow hide.”—Phila- 


delphia U. S. Gas. 


Rhode Island. Dr. Messer, late President of Brown 
University, is a Candidate for Governor. James Fenner, 
Governor, is also re-nominated ; and Wheeler 


the present 
Martin, late Judge of the Court of Common Pleas, is also 


in nomination for the same office. 


city, and it is 


before any one could shut the gate. 
ken in nine or ten different places, and it is thought she 


The Dunstable, N. H. Gazette, states that on the even- 
ing of the 12th inst. Miss Ordway was tending two looms 
in the Nashua Cotton Factory, her clothes caught in the 
shaft behind her, she reached back her hand to desengage 
them and was immediately drawn up to the shaft with her 
arm bent round it. The shaft was going with great velp- 


supposed she went round 4 or 50! 


cannot survive long. 


in Ames, Ohio, the family of Mr. Daniel Phillips, hear- 
fowls near the house, a son under- 
took io shoot the marauder. He had aimed at the bird, 
when his sister, about 18 years of age, excited H 


ing an owl among the 


grean. 
The Savannah Republican mentions, that the Green and 
Pulaski Monument is at last completed. It is a simple ob- 


elisk of white marble, of the following dimensions :—The 
base is 20 feet by 11. The pedestal 8 feet 5 inches by 4 
_ feet 8, rising 13 feet and surmounted by a cornice ef ene 
The needle is 5 feet 4 inches at the base and 4 by 2 
feet 3 at the apex—rising 36 feet. et ac 


£ 


of 12 pieces, each 1 foot 7 inches in 
dle of seven pieces each 5 feet 1 3-4 in 
together 56,000 Ibs. ‘The altitude of the whole 50 fect. 


A letter from Wilton, Me. dated 16th inst. states that 
Capt. Benj. Webster, Miss Nancy Pease and Mrs. Gillet 


& 


had died of small pox, aud that 14 more were sick. 


Divorces. The Legislature of Georgia, at its last ses- 


sion, separated twenty-seven 


couple. 
4 Heir breadth escape. It divorced Mary Hare and 


P 
match of Jane 
And Abraham Brown was divorced from Betty Brown. 


Willis Hare. . 
Not 20 well. And loosed the marriage knot of William 
and Milly Sowell. 
Double barrelled no longer. And parted William Gunn 
op lertien of Ondnanse And split Catharine C 
ing © 4 s ‘annon 
and John Cannon... 
A Beau that did not stick. Aud released S. N. Bostock 
from Sarah Bostock. ’ 
A fair division of Gains. And separated H. S. Gaines 
and Gaines. ‘ " 
No longer @ Belle, or bells that wont chime. And inter- 
rupted the matrimonial cords of Elizabeth Bell and Thow- 
as Bell. 
The Pool refused—a drawn match. And broke the 


oul and T. Pool. 


When [ was young and debonnaire, 
I made ber Brown, while she was fair ; 


But now I’m old and wiser 


win, 
no longer have her—Baows. 


—Camden Jour. 


From 


FOREIGN. 


The Pacific at New York, briags Liv- 


erpool papers to the 16th January. 


The President's Message, which reached London on the 
Ith ult was published at leagth in the papers, and is very 


generally commended. 


U. S. Bank Stock fell in London, after the receipt of the 
£27, 7, 6, at which it is quoted 


President's Message, from 
on the 2d January, to £25, 15, the 9th January, or about 


$7,25 per share. 


The American Minister had a long conference, on the 
12th, with the Duke of Wellington, at the Treasury. 


has been ill, and is said to have 
been bled to the extent of fifty ounces in one week. 
Sie Tnomas Lawrence, the most eminent 
ter of the age died suddenly in London on ¢ 
lic opinion points wat Mr. 
sor. 
Rumors of changes of ministry, beth in France and 


, continued ; far © can judge, without 
foundation as to Sitie "Peioce Lonpatl 


The king 


said, about 


The French Chamber was conyoked for the 2d March. 
This measure seems to have reassured the liberal party « 


of 


being King of Greece. 


good deal,and to have quieted their 


some great and unlawful exercise of the Royal preroga- 
tive. 


. Vi aud St. Petersburgh. This has given rise 

tween Vienca . ‘ is en 

to various rumors ; some contend that it relates to milita- 
pomeere, O° connnnesent 


circulating i 
quantity of dollars lately transmitted to Constanti- 
nan reported to be for the payment of the iastalments 


of money to Russia. ; 
pamed Keith,a workman in the Royal Miat, 


A man, 
London, 


interchange of couriers has taken 


while others th 


lately elxcended with property to the 


chartered a vessel at New Oricans 
of berself and thirty slaves, to St. 
1, where she proposes to setile and establish them 


acted.— 
na, it is known lost his life by 
and the presideni of the Senate, Mr. 
acting Governor. The senate at its re- 

declared 


Representatives re- 

Scoundrels. A helpless girl, a native of Ohio, named 
Paslina Snyder, who was burn without arms, was taken 
home by a friend, and carried to Albany, N. Y. with a 


view obtaining money for her support, by exhibiting 
ber ingenuity in cutting and sewing with her toes. At 


Her limbs were bro- 


eye te 


t, and the nee- 
height, and weigh- 


portrait pain- 
he 7th. Pub- 
trey as his proper succes- 


demurs, it is 


Al 


Ww 


al 


Ww 


F 


be- 








. == Amor talia curat"—“ Veni vidi vici,” with several oth- nearly 56000 2 
- h hich 
| Seeqeetasete itay of eet ae | = St gold Mans add bere given to bars pa 
our ray of beauty lights to "| preparation for stamping Keith is 
The foor was beautifully painted in imitation of yours ef sovereigus. about 45 
carpet, the centre piece of which represented an anchor - 
, with the motto “ L'amour et L’ As a proof of the fruitfulness of the island of Jersey, the 
wih Eas ath nea thn wh cdr [enue ay teal ld S00 oe 
w early. o' 
fcom the dance ; the entrance led through a bower, ever av. ey ; iy yleld 40,000 
Thich at Oe a cn, eaite the light Guitar.” 
room was thrown open reshmen 
men, and designated as the “Beatherd's C Soin quate BIANCA'S DREAM. 
The company consisted of upwards of siz hundred, a- 


4 VENETIAN STORY. 


Bianca !—fair Bianca !—who could dwell 


With safety on her dark and hazel gate, 


Nor Gad there lurk'd in ita witching spell, 


Fatal to balmy nights and blessed days ? 


The peaceful breath that made the besom swell, 


She turn'd to gas, and set it a blaze ; 


Each eye of her's had Love's Eupyrion in it, 
That he could light his link atin a minute. 


So that, wherever in her charms she shone, 


A thousand breasts were kindled into fame ; 


Maidens who cursed her looks forgot their own, 


And beaux were turn’d to fambeaux where she came 3 
I hearts indeed were conquer'd but her own, 
Which none could ever temper down or, tame : 


fa short, to take our haberdasher's hints, 
She might have written over it,—“ from Flints.” 


She was, in truth, the wonder of her sex, 


At least in Venice—where with eyes of browa 


Tenderly languid, ladies seldom vex 


An amorous gentle with a needless frown ; 
here gondolas convey guitars by pecks, 
And Love at casements climbeth up and down, 


Whom for his tricks and custom in that kind, 
Some have considered a Venitian blind. 


Howbeit, this difference was quickly taught, 


Amongst more youths who had this crue! jailer, 


To hapless Julio—all in vain he sought 


With each new moon his hattar and his tailor ; 
vain the richest padusoy he bought, 
And went in bran new beaver to assail her— 


As if to show that Love had made him smart 


ll over—and not merely round bis heart. 


vain he labor'd thro’ the sylvan park 
Bianca hauntec: in—that where she came, 


Her learned eyes in wandering might mark 


The twisted cypher of her maiden name, 
holesomely going thro’ a course of bark : 
No one was touched or troubled by his fame, 


Except the Dryads, those old maids that grow 


tsees,—like wooden dolls in embryo. 


vain complaining elegies he writ, 
And taught his tuneful instrument to grieve, 


And sang in quavers how his heart was split, 


Constant beneath her lattice with each eve ; 


She mock'd his wooing with her wicked wit, 


And slash'd his suit so that it match’d his sleeve, 


Till he grew silent at the vesper star, 
And quite despairing, hamstring'd his guitar. 
Bianca's heart was coldly frosted o'er 


With snows unmelting—an eternal sheet, 


But his was red within him, like the core 


Of old Versuvius, with perpetual heat ; 


And oft he longed interaally to pour 


His flames and glowing lava at her feet 


But when his burnings he began to spout, 
She stopp'd his mouth, and put the crater out. 


Meanwhile he wasted in the eyes of men, 


So thin, he seem'd.a sort of skeleton-key 


Suspended at death's docr—so pale—and then 


He turn'd as nervous as an aspen tree ; 


The life of man is three score years and ten, 


But he was perishing at twenty-three, 
or people truly said, as grief grew stronger, 


“ I¢ could not shorten his poor life—much longer.” 
For why, be neither slept, nor drank, nor fed, 


Nor relished any kind of mirth below ; 


Fire in his heart, and frenzy in his head, 


Love had become his universal foe, ° 


Salt in his sugar—nightmare in his bed, 


At last, no wonder wretched Julio, 


A sorrow-ridden thing, in utter dearth 
Of hope,—made up his mind to cut her girth ! 


For hapless lovers always died of old, 


Sooner than chew reflection’s bitter cud ; 


So Thisbe stuck herself, what time ‘tis told, 


The tender-hearted mulberries wept blood ; 


And so poor Sappho when her boy was cold, 


Drown'd her salt tear drops in a salter flood, 


Their fame still breathing, tho’ their breath be past, 
For those old suilors lived beyond their last. 


So Julio went to drown,—when life was dull, 


But took his corks, and merely had a bath ; 


And once he pull'd a trigger at his skull, 


But merely broke a window in -his wrath ; 


And once his hopeless being to anaul, 


He tied a pack-thread to a beam of lath, 


A line so ample, ‘twas a query whether 
*Twas meant to be a halter or a tether. 


Smile not in scora, that Julio did not thrust 


His sorrows thro'—'tis horrible to die! 


And come down with our little all of dust, 


That dun of all the duns te satisfy : 


To leave life's pleasant city as we must, 


In Death's most dreary spunging-house to lie, 


Where even all our personals must go 
To pay the debt of nature that we owe! 
ot 


So Julio liv'd :-»'twap nothing. bet a pet 


He took at life—a momentary spite ; . 


Besides, he hoped that time would some day get 


The better of love's flame, however bright ; 

A thing that time has never compass'd yet, 

For love, we know, is an immortal light. 

Like that old Gre, that,"quite beyund a doubt, 
Was always in ,—for nove have found it out. 
Meanwhile, Bianca dream'd—’twas once when Night 
Along the darken'd plain began to creep, 

Like a young Hottentot, whose eyes are bright, 
Altho’ in skin as sooty as a sweep: 

The flow'rs had shot their eyes—the zephyr light 
Was gone, for it had rock’d the leaves to sleep. 
Aad all the little birds had laid their heads 


For Julio underneath the lattice play’d 
His Deh Vieni, and such amorous airs, 
Born only underneath Italian skies, 

Where every fiddle has a Bridge of Sighs. 
Sweet was the tene—the words were even sweeter 
Praising her eyes, her lips, her nose, her hair, 
With all the common tropes wherewith is metre 
The hackney poets overcharge their fair. 
Her shape was like Diana's, but completer ; 





value of 


Her brow with Grecian Helen's might compare : 
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‘To dream of what we dwell on in the day. 


AND BOSTON MERCURY. 





ee a NS 


Cupid, alas! was cruel Sagittarius, 
Julio—the weeping water-man Aquarius. 
Now, after listing to such laudings rare, 
‘Twas very natural indeed to go— 


Being used but sisterly salutes to feel, 
lasipid things—like sandwiches of veal. 


He took her hand, and svon she felt hiun wring 
The pretty Gogers all instead of ore ; 


‘Twas a large mirror, none the worse for wear, 


Theic dear confessions I forbear to sing, 
Reflecting her at once from top to toe : 


Since cold descriptio. would but be outrun ; 


And long her lovely eyes were held in thrall, Ee 
By that dear page where first the woman reads : 
That Juho was no flatt’rer, none at all, 

She told herself—and then she told her beads ; 
Meanwhile, the nerves insensibly let fall 

Two curtains fairer than the lily breeds ; 

For Sleep had crept and kiss'd her unawares, 
Just at the half-way milestone of her pray'rs. 


Then like a drooping rose so bended she, 

Till her bow'd head upon her hand reposed ; 
But still she plainly saw, or seem’'d to see, 

That fair reflection, tho’ her eyes were closed, 
A beauty-bright as it was wont to be, 

A portrait Fancy painted while she dozed : 
"Tis very natural some people say, 





A traveller ona miserably lean steed, was hailed by a 

Yankee, who was hoeing his pumpkins by the road-side 

“ Hallo, friend,” said the farmer, “where are you bound ?” 

“I'm going out to settle in the western country, replied 

the other. ‘ Well, get of and straddle this here pumpkin 

ae will grow and carry you faster than that-ere 
t.”” 


Forensic Wit—Scarlett's Last. Brougham, who is not 
very attentive to the decoration of his outward man, en- 
tered the Court the other morning, with his wig most 
whimsically awry, and “in most admired disorder ;” so 
much se, that even en the bench “ mirth was at odds with 
gravity,” and a general titter was heard. At length 
Brougham addressed a younger barrister behind him with, 
“What's the matter, P——n, eh? Why this titter?— 
What the deuce is it that relaxes the rigid muscles of the 
judgment seat?” “ Your wig, sir,” cried the smirking Jun- 
tor. “ My wiz! my wig” cricd the Man vol longed for the 
Rolls and couldn't get ‘em, and turning to the Attorney 
General, “ Eh, Scarlett, do you see any thing ridiculous 
in my wig?" “Humph—No.” said Scarlett, “I see 
nothing ridiculous in it—except the head.” 


Still shone her face—yet not, alas! the same, 

But ‘gan some dreary touches to assume, 

And sadder thoughts, with sadder changes came— 

Her eyes resigned their light, ber lips their bloom, 
Her teeth fell out, her tresses did the same, 

Her cheeks were tinged with bile, her eyes with rheam 
There was a throbbing at her heart within, 

For, oh! there was a shooting 10 her chiu. 


On Monday evening last, at St. Johns, a seizure was 
made of a considerable quantity of pork, cheese, lard, 
butter, hogs, geese, &c. the property of some Yankees of 
Vermont, which they had slickly entered at the Custom 
House at about half their actual weight, number and val- 
And lo! upow her.sad desponding brow, ue.—Monireal Gaz. 
The cruel trenches of besieging age, 

With seams, but most unscemly, ‘gan to show 
Her place was buoking for the seventh stage ; 
And where her raven tresses used to flow, 


Some locks that Time had left her in his rage, 


A Hardy Bather. The Scotsman states thata short 
time ago, as a gentleman, who delights in sea-bathing in 
December as much as other people do in June or July, 
was swimming a considerable distance from the pier at 
Leith, a sportsman mistook him for a seal, and fired at 




















And thirty made her very sad and pale, 
To paint that ruin where her charms would run ; 
At forty all the maid began to fail, 
Aad thought no higher, as the late dream cross‘d her, 
Of single blessedness, than single Gloster. 





Deaths. 
Raghiocttp, Aniraw Given, guengunenn el ie. Wiliam ayaen, 
“fa eturday las, afer lingering ileus of3 your, Joba D. Rob- 


Aad so Bianca changed ;—the next sweet even, Mrs. Elecnor Drake, tits of Mr, Mass Drake, 37; Sarah Vans, 25. 
With Julio in a black Venetian bark, ree 

Row’d slow and stealthily—the hour, eleven, setiabeth C, wife of Beajamia'Sawyer,aged 29, and eldest dangh- 
Just sounding from the tow’r of old St. Mark, in Char u, Mrs. Caroline G. Call, eged ~v ee Anna Clark, 

She sate with eyes turn'd quietly to heav'n, a nk Saray wife of Cae, Hone Pvinee, lease Nesdham, | 
Perchance rejoicing in the grateful dark 0 Garah Mayo, youngest daughter of Capt. Seth ‘Rogers, 4. 

That veil’d her blushing cheek,—for Julio brought her In Taunton, Capt. Jonah Phillipe, 96; Beteoy, wife of Joba Ray- 

Of course—to break the ice upon the water. a yp Priscilla, wife of Joha a 

But what a puzsle is one’s serious mind a in tn reg - ta ee veg 
To open ;—oysters, when the ice is thick InChe lp Abigail, \ . 

Are not so amieuk ana disinclin‘d ; ‘ in Lowel Hertha Due, of He we 


In Troy, Mass. Caroline Amelia, daughter of David Babbit. 7 
Wood, 9 
dajs Ske rated tar eho we oft 
n Barnstable, Hannah, wi’e of David 32. 
In Wareham, Albert Sith soa of John Fearing, Req: 91. 
fe Joseph Williams, 86 ; Charles Bliss, 33; Miss Ann 
Joshua Nichols, 67. 

tyr 
In Baldwin, Hon. Josiah Pierce, he 


Yarmouth, James Field, 78. 


In Union, Me. Jonathan Breck, 67, formerly of Mass. 
“gin Neri, Conn. Ellon, Goughter of Fuiwas py of 
In New York, Heory Burnham, M. D. 25; Capt. Henry Rutgers, 


aged 85. 
ek ag | the Hon. Thomas W. Cobb, J of the Oc 
Circuit, and Senator from Georgia, ia’ the Congress of the U; ted 


And Julio felt the declaration stick 
About his throat in a mest awful kind ; 
However, he contrived by bits to pick 
His trouble forth,—much like a rotten cork 
Grop’d from a long-neck’d bottle with a fork. 


But love is still the quickest of all readers ; 
And Julio spent besides those signs profuse 3 
That English telegraphs and foreign pleaders, 
Ia help of language, are so apt to use, 
Arms, shoulders, fingers, all were interceders, 
Nods, shrugs, and bends,—Bianca could not choose 
Bat soften to his suit with more facility, 
He told his story with so much agility. 


of the late Count Ram- 


* Be thou my park, and I will be thy dear, ny gg he peg 
ou my » a w ° 2a ve . 

(So he began at last to speax or quote :) tad ell ceatiaaaas Academy, of July last. 
Be thou my bark, and I thy gondolier, atin Wy wife of 3. L. Starr, Esq. of Halifax, 


(For passion takes this figurative note ;) 
Be thou my light, and I thy chandelier ; 
Be thou my dove, and I will be thy cote : 
My lily be, and I will be thy river ; 
Be thou my life—and I will be thy liver." 
This, with more tender logic of the kind, 
He pour'd into her small and shell-like ear, 
That timidly against his lips inclin‘d ; 
Meanwhile her eyes glanced on the silver sphere 


wit, Bermode, Mes. Smith, relict of Hoa. Wan. Smith ; Rev. Joseph 

In Marseilles, Jan. 2. Nathaniel H. Carter, late editor of the New 
VOe the 1ith Jen on his from Baltimore to Havana, Stephen 
R. Holmes, A. M.anative of Amherst, N.H. 





District of Massachusetts, to wit :—District Clerks Office. 
BE IT REMEMBERED, that on the twen- 
ee rane era ie ph me 

i have deposited in this efics the tithe of a besk, 


a 


That even now began to steal behind to wit: 

A dewy vapor, which was lingering near, By The Young 
Wherein the dull moon crept ail dim and pale, * The educationof eires 

. . ble 

Just like a virgin putting on the veil :— ot inkatly more comm 
Bidding adieu to all her sparks—the stars, Bye | 

That erst had woo'd and worshipp'd in ber train, ies of charts, 
Saturn and Hesperus, and gallant Mars— —— 

Never to flirt with heavenly eyes agaia. couragement 
Meanwhile, remindful of the convent bars, pe ime nee 


Bianca did not watch these signs in vain, 
But turn'd to Julio at the dark eclipse, 


designing, engra: 





With words, like verbal kisses, on her lips. fob 5 
He took the hint full speedily, and, back’é gycotr’sT 
By love, and night, and the occasion's meetness, bly ey 


Bestow'd a something on her check that smack'd 
(Tho’ quite in silence) of ambrosial sweetness 5 
That made her think all other kisses lack'd 








Jest received for sale by RICHARDSON, LORD 


SALES AT AUCTION. 





At Dorr & Allea’s Auction Recs, corne: of Milk and Congress-streste. 


What if she did postpone one | pe A variety of beuseholi Furniture, &¢. mostly the property of 0 60s 
on i iule pray's— his stealthy arm began to cling tleman breaking up op which ore endoome 
To ask her mirror “ if it was not so?” About her waist that had been clasp'd by none ; hogany bureau, reching chair,toilette and wash stand 


—— table and cloth, bedsteads nearly vew, goed mattresses 
ther beds 


order and but hushe used, 
mon chairs, tea set, b p China dining ware, decanters, tumblers, Ac. 


Aud there she gazed upon that glossy track, For bliss and Irish watches have the pow'r, pcre 2 eee Stag i ea castors, bais cloth 
That show'd her front face thro’ it “gave her back.” fa twenty minutes, to lose half an hour! soeches, ny counting rvom secretary. 


ware, nest of 


Counting room stoves, 1 braces mounted Lehigh cual grate. 


The Periodical Sale of Cabinet Furniture, of all descriptions. Cut 


On SATURDAY, (Teaorrow,) at 1-2 past 9 o‘ehoek. 


blankets, comforters aad counterpanse, carpet ia geod 
looking and toilet glasses, fancy and com- 


mahoga 
‘Also, an excellent variety of hitchea utensils, tin, iree, sed woedse 
Hingham buses, axes and hatchets. 

At half past 13 o'clock. 
1 Rich’s patent cooking stove in goad order, several parlor eed 
Also, 3 couating rovm decks. 
DORR & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 





Glass Ware, and other articles, will take place about the Bh of 
March, at Hall, Court street. 
will please 


Manufacturers and ethers intending to ib 
ious to the » 
& ALLEN, Auctioncere. 





their invoices five days at least pre 





ing and sofa, fancy a 

brass fire sets, looking glasees, ec elegant eut glase wate, decan- 
ters, wines, tumblers, celerics, &c. China and crockery Ware, 

any 
reaus,e 
= stands, tvilet tables, 


ets, in t 
ish, ae crn for the present owstt— may 
tion room. 


wood, brass 


fn front of Cuoningham’s aan Room, corner of Milk and Fedese! 
Texte, 


‘mal, and 


4 Bee cnein at enm attends tole, Onan * 
, ‘ : pe gas thoroug bound Patan ian 
And some mock ringlets made her forehead shady, him, but fortunately missed his mark.—London pa page er a ate as cla ees ~ 
A compound (like our Psalms) of tete and braidy. J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctioneer. 
Then for her shape—alas! how Saturn wrecks, HMasonic Calendar. w 
And bends, and corkscrews all the frame about, COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. HE EXHIBITION OF THE BONE 
Doubles the hams, and crooks the straightest necks, eeteenninien eee 
Draws in the nape, and pushes forth the snout, nion, Nantucket, Monday 
Makes backs and stomachs concave or convex : & Schate Salem,’ Toeedey 
Witness those pensioners called In aud Out, St Mark's, Newburyport, be : 
Who ail day watching first and second rater, Tre: tendmark, Fonieea,”’ Wedneeda: 
Quaintly unbend themselves—but grow no straighter. Philanthropic, Marblehead, Ww y 
: 7 St Albans, Wrentham, yo TO-MORROW. a 
So Time with fair Bianca dealt, and made ° — , —ongge “ ‘“hose whe now neglect to visit these extraordinary remains, will soon Fer 
Her shape a bow, that once was like an arrow ; Harmony, Northfield, «6 \e deprived of the opportunity, as they are to be removed to . ets 
° . “ Mount Hermon Malden. “ Xo Admittance % cents. 
His iron hand upon her spine he laid, Norfolk Union, Randolp “ . 
And twisted all awry her “ winsome marrow.” Colantion, tam, ‘Thaseda IBLE S, &c. ¥ Quarto and 
In truth it was a change !—she had obey'd Merrimack, Haverhill,” o ve Aleo, Bcbool and Peeket Bibles dod Tostamretes Pet al terns 
The holy Pope before her chest gtew narrow, Constellation,” os Vineoummi ae 
But spectacles and palsy seem'd to make her Pentucket, Chelmsford, — t : : ' : 
Somet between’ Rising Star, Stoughton, 2 HE HISPORY OF SC OT.LAND= 
hing between‘a Glassite and a Quaker. Wi . erred . - Waker Scott, Bart. Just received and tee ob by 
der grief and gull ceennehile were quite exteeme, on ey, Hingham? em vc ab , LORD & MOLBROOK. . E 7) . 
And she had ample reason for her trouble ; ae orien Toreaey” ESSAYS ON AME RICAN SILK, * 
For what sad maidea can endure to seem . < eet itn directions to totswote tor relsing U8 Worms. I PO th: 
Set in for singleness, tho’ growing double. Ity Joke 7 , Silk manufactarer, and Pete? Depon- dak *: a i wa. 
The fancy madden'd her ; but now the dream, Marriages. 1 "The Geatlon %» Lexicon, or a Pocket nary, containing near- a ae 
G thin by getting bigger, like a bubble, In this city, by Rev. Dr. Jenks, Benjamin Dearborn, Esq. to Mes.| 4, ever: word in the English ci exhinag the plural + ~ 
Burst,—but still left some fragments of its size, Samuel Parkman Blake to Ann B. daughter of the late Andrew |e a? a . a 7 : 
That, like the soapsuds, smarted in her eyes. Cunning erthsiit Church, Dennis O*Leary to Vamanm wun, von} = Seye"s. ise SoH ARDEON, LoRD, & wot. Ww a oe 
And here—just here—as she began to heed “fon Gbarhay te Morgaret B. Doyle, sais al ——— —_— ail “ , . 5 
The real world, her clock chimed out its score ; jong eee Whiter of Braietres, Bally, daughter of USEX DES ANTIQVES— ~ 
A clock it was of the Venctian breed, ~ pe of Bridgewater, to Lau- ave CARTE & ENDER hove | 2.8 caper’ ong this ot, r 
That cried the hour from one to twenty-four ; “he Hamilton, y+ ~ to Melieh Wallis. 1 ed pos ence: Sa ‘fae. ai pend copies eae 
Edgartown, Uriah Coffin to Cooke. yr ‘ancient which were Gellected ig'tho 
= 9 ee 5 rn iit Tre7> Mass. Hoary W. Fish to Ann, daughter of Dr. Amer ot Ue ef the entrance of te Alin ine Paris and to- a 
workmanship, it struck some dozens more ; lazier. Soh aoe OS meee vee every othef respect, jpeesent, opect- ‘ 
A warnin | 4 voice that clench’d Bianca’s fears, 2 j Andover, Saget Bixby ies “ny Fy ers Little. poene <= — » typography. feb 19 
Such strokes referring doubtless to her years. In Brookline, of Hamihon College, N. ¥. to Eliza- "ES OF THE SIGNERS 
Win Halifax, N. 8. Ebenesor Dolbear to Matilda David Al- at tin of Sadepentonse. By Chartes A. Gantsich, 
At Gfteen chimes she was but half a nun, ion, Hays Many Ave, dougher of B.Puichank5 Wiliam ile yy Ror = fim Frombai myer » ee 
By twenty che had quite senounced the vail ; *° At Kilo Janeiro, W. H1.D. C. Wright, Consul U. 8. to Elisa Z| 20st tte eee a Re 
She thought of Julio just at twenty-one, daughter of the late Joho Warner. of the U. 8. at Havans. : ‘ 
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Till then, but what she knew not, of completenese : 


apsiliiaht oe 
. Re ee ae 
spree . ~ 
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Oa SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at half-past 9 u’cloch. 
At Cunningham's Auction Room. 
Furniture, among which are,Grocian cam, dia- 
chairs, 


A variety of 





J 


ach , common do, best feather beda, be. 
legant mahogany crib with cane open word sides and endo, 
: inted windsors chav, kitchen furnicure, 
An clegant Piano F ne a h ound corners and draw 
i ‘orte, it : 

me oe pon rade by Babcock inte of ior tone and Gin- 
seen at the auc 


Also, a common second hand Pias Forte, an elegant solid rose 
bound Portable Des®, made in Canton. 
he! — . 
Several funnel. 
ral Stoves, © qunnuity $°'L. CUNNINGHAM, Austionser. 





On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at 1 o’cloek. 


A i one Cow, from Dentta, warranted of excellent milch 
bes, with 03-4 blood calf Hd het side. She isa beautiful ani- 

worthy the attention of of stock. 
Also, a first rate imported Cow, of the Durham short horn breed. 
J. L. CUNNINGHAM, Auctionser. 





On THURSDAY next at 19 o'clock. 
—On the Promises— 















































R SALE at the Office of the Galaxy, " 
Reet Coen gy er ate of COLRBINES, 


THE RIME OF THE ANCIENT MARINER, 
Extracts from the SIBYLLINE LEAVES, &e, &e. ke. 


Also, 
The fellowieg Poems by BARRY CORNWALL, 
a vise 
AMELIA WENTWORTH, ~~ 





.. SULIAN APOSTATE, ‘ 
AN STORY, . go - 
THE PALOON, ’ '* ek 
THS BROKEY HEART, ke. ke. feb 19 we 
CREAM OF ALMONDS—. en ee 
, FOR SHPROVERS AND BRAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 635 iad 4 


This 
eftoot, jot mild, lanatont and pleasent in Ios Sporetion, ; : 
pene gato dlighel cod roreating coins, ad praaealy ee ¢ * 
produces @ Soft End delicate pe ape el a mA * , +7 
sefaresothe tet tnd ment taut completion’ * . 7 ot 
the fairest and most beautiful complexion. 
, their offspring, will find the Cream of Almonds a 
article, healing and emollient 3 
will find the Cream of Almonds en infallible preserv-® i * ’ 


the effects of climate, resisting the 
the solar heats of the So i 
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great advantage before y- ra 
an Article for the Toilet and Nursery, the a fe " ee 
unrivalled. {t contains nothing injurious tothe chien ben isa we * . . 
oot ceive end bahay quali, ai may be used with coufifence - . F . 
207 Price 75 cents. A liberal discount made te wholesale * —" 
Semen crematty costened. . 
~ BLAK et OA Sate , 
Brothers ; K 
Terence Wakefeild ; J. W. Bosade eo 
erased} SH. Parkers J. Browey Daved 
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PRtacellantes. 


“YANKEE DOODLE"—2p. gpiti0n ! 


4 
#3 Mr, Poutsox—Seeing in your paper of the 
4} 12th inst. reasons assigned for the origin of “ Yan- 
kee Doodle” in Judge Martin's history of North 
Carolina, imputing its origin to a military event 
+) at Albany in 1775,—it has struck the writer, as 
Rot 80 as the cause assi in “ Wat- 
son’s MS Annals of ia,” —article * Oc- 
currence of ~ a hie I shall 
herein extract, for the purpose of eliciting, as the 
two stories go the round, forther information on 
the facts concerning the origin and wide diffusion 
of this now celebrated national Song. 
THE EXTRACT. 
“ Yankee Doodle.” This tune so celebrated 
as a national air of the Revolution, bas an origin 
4° almost unknown to the mass of the people of the 
a) present day. An aged and respectable Lady,| 
‘ bora in New-England, tells me she remembers it 
well, before the Revolution, under another 
name. was once universally called “Lyd- 
ia Fisher” and was a New-England jig. It 
was there the practice with it, as with Yankee 
Doodle now, to. sing it with various impromptu 
verses—such as, 
Lydia Lock 
rae 
ot a bit of money in it, 

“he Only binding round ix.” 

The British, ing the war of Independence 
when disposed to ridicule the simplicity of Yan- 
kee manners and hilarity, were accustomed to 
sing airs of this song, set ¢o words invented for 
the passing occasion, baving for their object to 
satirize and sneer at the New Englanders. This, 
as I believe, they called Yankee Doodle, by way 
of reproach, and as a slur upon their favorite 
“ Lydia Fisher.” 

It is on = ame ia oe English officers a- 
mong us, acting u civi military appoint- 
ments, often felt lant aver oo-0n enlace, and 

countenancing such slurs they sometimes ex- 
‘pressed their superciliousness.* 
When the battle of Concord and Lexington be- 
gan the war, the English while advancing in tri- 
umph, played the road “God save the 
King,”—but when the Americans had made the 
retreat so disastrous to the invaders, they then 
struck up the scouted “ Yankee Doodle,”—as if 
‘> to say—* See what we simple Jonathans can do !”” 
From that time, the term of intended derision, was 
assumed throughout all the American colonies as 
the National air of “the sons of Liberty,”—an- 
vs her British appellation bestowed upon us in the 
“ » Parliament, by Colonel Barre, and promptly as- 
sumed as their rightful names, by. the colonists.” 
this ee Y a 
ideas sustained in the book La Payers on sol 
anecdote 
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retrenchment in the ase ef luxuries, especially ar- 
dent spirits ; and whereas, it is material to the re- 
duction of prices, “7 ———— thi cape 
against the keepers of public houses in 
. to bring such places into disrepute ; and whereas, 
certain communications in the Boston Daily Ad- 
vertiser have contributed to this end : : 
Therefore Resolved—That the thanks of this 
be presented to the authors of “ Eliza- 
,” and * No Fiction,” for yo and 
spirited romances, and that requested to 
continue the exertion of 4 afl et faculties 
till not a of ardent spirit excepting 
fa the private dwelling bouses of the respectable 





Resolved, that for the future, we will abstain 
from visiting wine cellars, private bar rooms, and 
oe» billiard tables, excepting in the night time. 
; Resolved, That a committee of forty be appoint- 
. ed to visit the public houses in this city, the duty 
+  « Of which shall betotake the name of every one 

’ that drinks any thing stronger than Sowdon’sor 
Meldrum’s beer, and make report thereon at a 
future meeting. Adj.—Commentator. 


+ 





ee The following lines were suggested by the re- 
x mark lately cakety Mr. Webster in a celebrated 
\>s_. speech in the Senate and which is thus reported. 
~“ Itwas the tariff! tariff! tariff! every thing be- 
aa _ \. Gis tp,it and ended with it. He believed if 


a . > same subject.” Jf you 
. Neti diam Seri Malace in sho thownis, does 
—\- \ | THE TARIFFS 















THE 
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Whoe'er I meet—go where I will, 
The everlasting subject still 


Is sure my peace to mar, if 


Awake, I hear the cpastant theme, 
And when I sleep, I'm sure to dream 


Of this tormenting tariff. 


The sapient merchant oft displays 
His economic lore, and says 


Exchange would be at par, if 


It were not for the duties laid 
To check the growth of foreign trade 


By that most stupid tariff. 


The soldier knows in time of peace 
His honors with his perils cease, 


And therefore hopes for war, if 


He hears of foreign discontent, 
Straight asks “ if England wont resent 


The insult of our tariff.” 


The sailor as he walks the deck, 
Ne'er spending thought on storm or wreck 


While smoking his cigar, if 


You speak of changes—pro6ts—price, 
His wrath is kindled in a trice 


And he, too, d—s the tariff. 


* The tariff!” ‘tis, the doctors’ cry, 
Whene'er of bile the southrons die ; 


And members of the bar, if 


They have the luck to lose a cause, 
¢°T was not his fault—it was the law's, 


Thee tata On S0oks a tariff.” 


Miss Tabby says, she has a friend 
Ia Derbyshire, who wants to send 


Some ornaments of spar, if 


It was not for the “ customs" here, 
* In England, now, we would not bear 


A good for-nothing tariff.” 


The politicians make a rout, 
That this man's in, and t’other's out— 


They over this will jar—if 


All other party topics fail 
Some zealot’s sure to rise and rail, 


At this “ accursed tariff.” 


The war-worn vet'ran’s made to learn 
That he can never hope to turn 


To good account his scar, if 
Our Congress quotes so much from Dew, 
From Carey, Niles and Cooper too 
Against and for the tariff. 


Tocredit what some sages say 

Our chief first saw his natal day 
Beneath a lucky star, if 

The Senate can contrive to suit, 

The uorth, and seuth, and west, to boet, 
With some “ judicious tariff.” 


Our shrewd and pushing Yankees bent 
On finding for their “ notions,” vent, 
Say of the conq'ring Czar—* if 
The emp'ror would his wisdum show 
He'd let us to the Euzine go, 
Without a heavy tariff,” 
All states would gain—none more than we, 
if commerce roam'd o'er ev'ry sea, 
Like Neptune in his car—if 
The products ev'ry clime could spare 


ace | ____. Might came and-gous free as air, 


Unvex'd by any tariff. 


—Virginia Lit. Museum. 


I tried to read with all my might! 


In may left hand My Landlord's Tales,” 
“x: And threepence ready in my right. 
"Twas twelve at last—my heart beat high !— 


The postman rattled at the door !— 


And just upon her road to church, 


I dropt the “ Bride of Lammermoor !” 


I seized the note—I flew up stairs— 


Flung to the door, and lock’d me in— 


With panting haste [ tore the seal, 


And kiss'd the B in Benjamin ! 


‘Twas full of love—to rhyme with dove— 


And all that tender sort of thing— 


Of sweet and meet, and heart and dart— 


But not a word about a ring ! 


In doubt I cast it in the fame, 


And stood te watch the latest spark, x 


And saw the love all end ia smoke, 
Without ¢ parsomos a clerk ! - Hoop. 


———— Eee 
SERENADE. 
Go! in your light wings blest, 
Breathe on her dreamy rest, 
_ Spirits of sound ! 
Stie the dark flashes, hid 
Under the marble lid 
Slumber hath bound. 


Tell her the stars are waking, 
Moonlight like silver, breaking, 
Cresteth the sea— 
Nature the spell hath felt, 
All things to beauty melt— 
Rock, tower and tree. -— 


Look ! she hath heard us now— 
Dark eye and snowy brow 
Steal to the light— 
See! she hath bent to hear— 
Touch the Gute lightlier ! 
Still is the night. 


Stars with soft lashes laden ! 

Eyes of yon silent maiden ! 
See ye the sky ? 

Stars for a while may gem, 

Ye may adorn like them— 
Both yet shali die: 


Now to thy pillow creep, 
Siak to thy dreamy sleep, 
‘Maiden, again! 
Shroud, ia thy silken lash, 
Dark eye and beaming flash— 


Hush’d is our strain ! Wittis. 


ree 
TO MY LADYE-LOVE. 





The fairest Gower that flushes, love, 


the canker worm, ~ 
Ghee 


Divi womne-— 42 me, 


Brings on the evening storm. 


The golden tints in fancy's bow, 


Are brilliant but an hour, 


Aad the first blast of grief lays low 


The pride of beauty's bower. 


BURNING OF THE LOVE LETTER. 


eC a tw te on eats Ge 


No morning ever seem'd so long! — 





NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY 
LS 


Yet wherefore should we cherish, love, 
One thought of coming wo ? 

Why let one bright hour perish, love, 
While life is in its glow ? 

Ob, wietry age will soon be here 
With sorrow in its traia, 

When youth and love may claim ateer, 
But cannot bloom again. 


We have had hours of weakness, love, 
Whose memories are plac’d 

Like green-spots mad the bleakness, love, 
Of this life's dreary waste :— 

Sweet offspring of our ecstacies, 
Our thousand hopes and fears, — 

But wherefore breathe on them with sighs, 
Or water them with tears? 


We have had hours of sorrow, love, 
But like the dews of night, 

They vanish'd on the morrow, love, 
Aod all again was bright. 

Thou dost not deem my heart less true 
Ia iw devotedness? 

Thou can'st not—ah that look !—I knew 
Thex couldst not love me less. 


Then wherefore all this sadness, love, 
Thattear,—that struggling sigh ? 

Thy heart should be all gladness, love, 
And sparkling in thine eye! 

Then chese away this gathering gloom, 
Nor took thus sad on me— 

Sorrow and grief are for the temb, 


Life, love, and amiles for thee ! Caossy. 


A DOMESTIC SCENE. 





inl tee 
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The Cotter’. 
*Twas early day—and sun-light stream’d 
Soft thro’ a quiet room, 
That hush'd, but not forsaken, seem'd — 
Still, but with nought of gloom : 
For there secure in happy age, 
Whose hope is from above, 
A father communes with the page 
Of Heaven's recorded love. 


Pure fell the beam, and meekly bright, 
On his grey holy hair, 


And touch’d the book with tenderest dight, 


As if its shrine were there ; ‘. 
But oh! that Patriarch’s aspect shone | - . 
With something lovelier far— — 

A radiance all the spirit’s own, 
Caught not from sun or star. 


Some word of life ev'n theu had met 
His calm benignant eye ; 

Some ancient promise, breathing yet 
Of Immortality ; 


Some heart's deep language, where the glow 


Of quenchless faith survives ; 
For every feature said—“ I know 
That my Redeemer lives.” 


An silent stood his children by, 
Hashing their very breath 
Before the solemn sanctity 
Of thoughts o’ersweeping death ; 
Silent—yet did not each young breast 
With love and reverence melt ? 
Oh! blest be those fair girls—and blest 
That home where God is felt! 


Mas. Hermans. 





THE VOLUNTEER. ‘» 


The clahing of my armor in my ears 


Sounds bell 
Bele of or he mn reader aintase 
Te dig my grave. e 


‘Twas in that memorable year, 
France threaten'd to put off in 
Flat-bottom'd boats, intending each 
To be a British coffin, 

To make sad widows of our wives, 
And every babe an orphan :— 


When coats were made of scarlet cloaks, 


And heads were dredg'd with four, 
I listed in a Lawyer's Corps, 
Against the battle hour ; 

A perfect Volunteer—for why ? 

[ brought my “ will and pow'r.” 
One dreary day—a day of dread, 
Like Cato’s, over-cast— 

About the hour of six, (the morn 
Aud I were breaking fast,) 
There came a loud and sudden sound, 
That struck me all aghast! 

A dismal sort of morning roll, 
That was not to be eaten ; 

Although it was no skin of mine, 
But parchment that was beaten, 

I felt tattooed through all my flesh, 
Like aay Otaheitan. 


My jaws with utter dread enclos'd 
The morsel [ was munching, 

Aad terror lock'd them up so tight, 
My very teeth went crunching 


All through my bead and tongue # once, 


Like sandwich made at lunching. 


My hand that held the tea-pot fast, 
Stiffen'd but yer unsteady, 

Kept pouring, pouring, pouring o'er 
The cup in one long eddy, 

Till both my hose were mark'd with tea 
As they were mark'd already. 


I felt my visage turn from red 

To white—from cold to hot ; 

But it was nothing wonderful 

My color changed, I wot, 

For, like some variable silks, 

I felt that I was shot. 

Aad lookiag forth with anxious eye, 

From my saug upper story, 

I saw our melancholy corps, 

Going to beds all gory ; 

The pioneers seem’d very loth 
* To axe their way to glory. 


The captain march'd as mourners march, 


The ensign too seem‘d lagging, 

And many more, although they were 
No ensigns, took to flagging— 

Like corpees in the Serpentine, 
Methought they wanted dragging. 


But while Ewatch’d, the thought of death 


Came like a chilly gust, 
And lo! I shut the window down, 
With very lutle last 

To join so many marching men, 
That soon might be March dest. 


. 
——_— 


Queth I, “ siace Fate ordains it 0, 

Our foe the coast must land oa ;"— 

I felt se warm beside the fire 

1 cared not to abandon ; 

Our hearths and home are always things 
That patriots make a stand on. 


“ The fools that Sight abroad for home,” 
Thought I,‘ may get a wrong one ; 

Let those that have no homes at all, 

Go battle for alongoue.” = 

The mirror here confirm'd me this 
Refiection, by a strong one. 


For there, where 1 was wont to shave, 
And deck me like Adonis, 

There stood the leader of our foes, 
With vultures for his cronies— 

No Corsican, but Death himself, 

The Bony of all Bonies. 


A horrid sight it was, ard vad 
To see the grisly chap 

Put on my crimson livery, 

Aad then begin to clap 

My helmet on—ah me! it felt 
Like any felon’s cap. 


My plume seem'd borrow'd from a hearse 
An undertaker's crest ; 

My epaulettes like coffin-plates ; 

My belt so heavy press’, 

Four pipe-clay cross-roads seem'd to lie 
At once upon my breast. 


My brazen breast-plate only lack'd 

A little heap of salt, 

To make me like a corpse full dress‘d, 
Preparing for the vault— 

To set up what the Poet calls 

My everlasting halt. 


This funeral show inclin'd me quite 

To peace :—and here Iam! 

Whilst better lions go to war, 
Enjoying with the lamb 

A lengthen’d life, that might have been 
A martial epigram. 
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commencement of Peters’ Reports Term 1627, with 
notes on parallel cases in the Circuit Courts of 
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en hand, forsale. . 
phat Comberlasd’s Brith Drama, and a general assortment of 

‘Among the latest additions are—Ribrent De Crace— aldegrave— 
New Forest—Romances of Real Life-Devessan 








District of Massachusetts, to wit.—Diseriet Clerk's Ogee. 
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5 Vitality of the Bloot; or perance; Svarlet Fever 
3; Gout 5 ¥ t 
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New York Medica! and Physical Jourval; Sabscri 


CARTER & HENDEE are ageats 
They have just received the Journal of Health, Nu. 1% 


RITISH OPINIONS ON THE PRO- 


TECTING SYSTEM, being a reply to strictures on that eye- 
tem, which have appeared in several recent British 
printed, with a few alterat: 


























































from an article in the, North Amei- 
. Just published by i 





Just published and for sale by CARTER & HENDEE. 

Conversations on Vegetable 
of Botany, with their 
*¢ Conversation en 


, Spele, second series. By Dua T. De 


zen. 
Essays on American Silk, and the best means of 
fo rersinseuls, Werme, By Joba D'lomenqes, silk, mane 
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and Peter Du: 





District of to wit.—District Clerk's Ofies. 
E IT REMEMBERED, that on the thir- 
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‘* Letters of Pestalozzi on the Education of 
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